
the tr age die 0/Hamlet ^ 

Ham, Ah ha, come Tome mufique,com che Recorders, 

For if the King like nor the Comedy, 

Why then belike he likes it not perdy. 

Come, tome mufique, 

Enter Rofencraus , Guyldenfierne, 

Guyl. Good my Lord,voutfafe me a word with you. 

Warn. Sir a whole hiftory. 

Cjtty. The King fir. 

Warn. I fir, what ofhim? 

Guyl. Is in his retirement meruailous diftempred. 

H a n. With drinke fir? 

Guyl. No my lord, with chollcr, 

f • H am. Yout wifedome fhould fliew it lclfe more richer tofignifie 
this to the Do<ftor,for,for me to put him to his purgation, would per- 
haps plunge him into more chollcr. 

CJ uyl. Good my Lord put ycur difcourle into iome frame. 

And Hare not fo wildly from my affaire. 

Warn. I am tame fir, pronounce. 

Guil. The Quecnc your mother in moft great affli&ion of fpirir, 
hath lent me to you. 

Ham. You are welcome. 

Gutl. Nay good my Lord, this curtefie is not of the right breed, if 
it /hall pleafe you to make me a wholforne aunfwer., I will doeyour 
mothers commaundement, if not, your patdon and my recurne, lhall 
be the end of bufines. 

Warn. Sir I cannot. 

Rof. What my Lord. 

H am. Make you a whoifomc anfwer, my wits difcafd.but fir,fuch 
anfwere as I can make, you fhai! eommaund.or rather as you fav, my 
mother, therefore no more,but to the matter, my mother you lay. 

Rof. Then thus /he faies, your bchauiour hath llrooke her into a- 
mazementand admiration. 

H am. O wonderfull fonne that can fo ftonifh a mother! butis 
there no fequell at the heeles of chis mothers admiration? impart. 

Rof.Shc defires to fpeake with you in her clofet ere you go to bed. 

Ham.We /hall obey, were /he ten times our mothcr,baue you any 
further trade with vs? 

Rof my Lord you once did loue me. 

H am. And doc Hill by thefe pickers and ftealexs. 

R of 



Vr'mce of Denmarke . 

o r Good my Lord, whatisyourcaufeofdiftcmper,youdofure- 
ly barre the doore vpon your ownc liberty, if you deny your gnetes 
t o your friend. 

Warn. Sir Ilackc aduanccment. 

■Rof How can that be when you haue the voyceof the King him- 
0fe for your fuccefsion in Denm rke. 

Enter the Players with Recorders. 

Warn, 1 fn.but while the grafl'egrowes,the prouerbe is fomething 
„ . u :} v oh the Recorders, let me fee one,to withdraw with you,why 
do you goe about to tecouct the wind of me, as if you would drme 

O my lord if my duty be too bold,my lone is too vnmanerly. 

bam - 1 do not well vndeifland that, will you play vpon this pipe ? 
Guyl. My Lord I cannot. 

Warn. I pray you. 

Guyl. Bcleeue me 1 cannot. 

Warn, ibc/ccchyou. 

Guyl. I know no touch of it my Lord, 

Wam.lt is as eafie as lying *, gouerne thefe ventages with y oi jr fin- 
gers, and the thumb giue it breath wich your mouth, and it will dil- 
courfe moft eloquent mufique, locke you, thefe are the ftoppes. 

guyl. But thefe cannot I commaund to any vtrance otharmonte, 

I haue not the fkill. , f 

Wam. Whylookeyou now ho w vnworthy a thing you make or 
me, you would play vpon me, you would feeme to know my Hops, 
you would plucke out the hart of my mifierie , you would found mce 
from my lowefi note to my compafie, and there is much mu/iqu^cx- 
cellet voice in this little organ, yet cannot you make it /peak, 
do you think c I am eafier to beplaid on then a pipe, call me what in- 
ftrumtnt vou wil, though you fret me no:, you cannot play vpon me. 
Cod blt/Te you fir. 

Enter VjIoiuus. 

P ol. My Lord the Qucene wou'd fpeake with you,& prcfently, 

Wam. Do you fee yonder cloud that’s almoft infhape Qf a Camel? 

P ol, By*th maffe and tislike a Catne'l indeede, 

thinkesitis like a Wezcll. k 

To/. Tt is black like a Wczell. 

Wam. Or like aWtiale. 

To Very like a Whale.. 

Wam. Then 



